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The¥Red ‘Mirage

A Story of the French Legion in Algiers

By I. A. R. WYLIE

DAIRY
FACTS
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PROFITABLE TO SELL CREAM

L]
Burdens of Farm Women Lightened
and Income Not

rator Is Most Essential.

Some farmers are churning butter
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Captaln Arnsud of the Foreign Le-
,;E,': Ty Captain Sowers room Farquhar
ts delibgrately drunk, but when young

] hin money to Lowe,
Pu%uhu forees Bower
I 0. U's roturned to
shim, p.um;r is helped to his rooms by

ton I,om“n'll
; charme
?ﬁsﬁ:\'u Preston's
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“The call of fightors to the
fighting man" —do you know
what it means to reapond to the
call of your country when it asks
_you to defend It against threat.

ening enemles? Imagine what
the sound of bugles and tramp-
ing feet and the sight of stream-
Ing khaki-clad men means to the
Englishman these days.

CHAPTER I1—Continued.

“Now lie down. Your head Ls aching

farlously 1 bave no doubt, and prob-

ably you have work in front of youn
I have some enu-

Tlke other mortals,
de-Colognie upstalrs, Don't jeer.
sm going to fetch 1e."
“Wait & minute. Won't you please
tell me your name?"
fhe put her head a lttie oo one
aide.
“Gubriplle—Gahrielle Smith. Not
very euphonfous, Is it? But one's bap-
tinm Is the first occaslon where the
great Inw concerning the gins of the
fathors comes into operation. Now—"
“And won't you teil what you are?”
“That's a large guestlon. T wish I
fmew myself. Offically I am any-
thing from a travellng companlon to
an unputisfactory nursemald, In elther
cuse out of A Job. 1Is that what you
wanti
He closed his eyes wearlly,
“1 don't know—you have been aw-
fuliy—decent—it all geems rather lke
4 grotesque, gigantie dream from
which I can't wake up—" His volce
died nwoy.
When she eame back with her edu-
de-Cologne hottle and a bandkerchlef
bie was nsleep,

CHAPTER 111

I

The Great Law in Force.
When Richard Farquhar awoke from
hly hoavy sleep It wus broad daylight.
He dresséd, nud by mldday wns on
duty. Those who hud withessed flie
seene on the preceding night glanced
al hm curlously, but Wis face be-
trayid nothlag—neither wearlness nor
the woif-disgust vaual on such oeeh-

slons. They saw he had changed, but
the change waus Indefinable, They aaw,
Rigo, thit, whatever else had happened,

be hid not apologized to Sower. ~The
two men exchanged the curtest and
most perfonctory greeting,

By geven o'clock he stood agaln in
the Omneys’ Iibrary, and Sylvia Omney
mtood on the threshold walting. She
Wad slmply dressed in g dark, clinging
material which set off more perfectly
the falr sweetness of her features,

"You wanted to speak to me, Rich
and 7

"Yes: It was good of you to come,
! kmow 1 hadn't the right to ask, |
behaved vilely last night”

Hhe looked up into his face with an
Ianocent wonder,

“Did you? T dldn't see 1t I only
thought that you were Just as I had
always belfeved you to be—generous
04 chivulrons ang loyal."

1 He still helg her hand, and with a
frave courtesy he led hor to the great
Inuchiir by the fire, She sat there,

t bead bent like a frafl flower, and
bie turniq iway from her for a moment,
Rl face colorlos,

“Lwant to tell you that 1 know," he
went on quletly. “I thought it would
AYe you trouble 1 I told you. One

8 fine Instinet In these things, and
last nighe 1 gt suddenly that 1 had
B0 ot of your lfe. It bort me un-

S lam 1o marry Captain Arndud,"”

i With & note of deflance In her
Volee,

TUAt can make no dlfference. T
:rm: with me nlways, You under-

£o0d-by,
Sbe must have folt that he was
Iringing vy by last reserve of self-

» [Goodby, Richard, Forgive me—
824 God biess you."

o Ued abruptly and left her

Lh

wrote four letters. One was to the

opened o drawer and took out an army

electric lamp. He went over to the
hearth and stamnped his futhers confes-
glon into the embers. The polished
barrel winked like an evil allver eyg
in the reflectsd Arellght,

(Al rights resecved. The Bobbe-Merrill Co.)

he door sharply
and Sower turned.

“Well?" Farquhar gafd quletly,
"I have come for your apology.'

errand.”

er's body.

like one!™

beard before, Only three people know
it, and they have held thelr tongoes—
your mother and Major Mowbray.
No—don't nterrupt. You can't ullence

You've got to listen, You don't remem-
ber your father, do you? He whs In
Indla when yom were a child, and
Four mother does not spenk very often
of him, You see how well I know
things. But you are very proud of
him—und rightly. He wus a brilliant
#oldier and something of an Inventar,
He Invented m gun thut, though It
woulll be twenty years old now, wonld
8till rank head and shoulders above
unything we have, It was unfortunate
that be spent more than he hud and
gnnbled with what be did not possess,
The British government was, ns usunl,
dilatory and parsimonious, Colonel
IFarqubar offéered his invention to a
forelgn power. My father knew ey-
erything, T was a young subaltern at
the time. My father felt it s duty
to inform the muthorities. Previous to
this he nand Colonel Farquhiar had been
Intimate. As a last act of friendship
he warned your father of his purpose.
Your father murdered him,
"My father lived a few hours”
Bower went on dellberately. “He wan
o Jew, but be was a great man, He
held your father In hls power. He
could have had bis pound of flesh. He
bad mercy, He let your father go—on
three conditions. The first condltion
wag that he withdrew his offer to the
forelgn power, the second that he pe-
slgned his commission, the third that
he left the country. These things he
did."

"My father dled in Africn,” Far

quhar sald,

“So I have been toll,”

There was & long sllence. Sower
studipd the younger man out of the
corner of his eyos. There was some-
thing he A0 not fully understand—a
plinge of humnnity that did not fit in
with his earefully drawn up edtalogte,

Thix red-lot temperament grown sud-
denly cold frightened him. It was like
handling an unknown explogive,
“"Your father signed a confession in
front of witnesses. You will under
stand that In view of the  clreum-
stanced It wag felt necessary to have
some bold over him. Here s the pa-
mr.ll

Farquhine aceepted the neatly folded
document and took it nearer to the
light. He rend it carefully without
any trace of emotlon,
“I understand.” He held the paper
thoughtfully, as though welghing it
“Of course It Is obyvlous that this ls
of great vhlue to me. How much do
you want?

“I am In no need of money.
your career or mine” he said. “*You
must reslgn, Half sn hour sinee |
would bave Dbeen satlsfled with an
apology."

Farguhar nodded,

“I give you my word of honor that I
shall send in my papers tonight in re-
turn for this letter.”

“I necept your word. The letter s
In your hands.'"

Farquhar started slightly and then
smiled,

“Ah, [ might bave burned it, You
are o man of remarkable dlscernment.
Well, our bargaln Is closed, 1 dare sny
T have to thank you for your long sl
lence In this matter, But virtue is its
own reward. Good night.”

Bower took up his hat from the
table. He frowned at his own hand,
which shook.

“You are confoundedly cool about it
all” he sald. *“One would think you
didn't care.

The door closed. Farqubar went
back to hls writing table, He did not
tear up the yellow, faded letter, but
propped It agalost a bronse candlestick
and aat there staring at it with blank
eyes, Then he begnn to write. He

It I

war office. When be had Onished he

revolver, which he examined and then
loaded carefully. He switched off the

“5r, Farquhar—are you theve?™
His hapd still lifted, frozen by

“Then you have come on a frultless

A tremor seemed to pass over Sow-
The brown, slightly pro-
fruding eyes flckered. Suddenly and
terribly his self-restraint broke down.

“Tam the Jew, am [ not—the son of
a Jew?—Very well—now | shall act

He began to pace the room with
short, feverish steps. “I am going to
tell you something no onme hus ever

me with those damned eyes of yours.

life will be of use some day to your-

»
were In.

Instantly, but not In time,
rested on his hand,

and came quietly across the room

you golng to do, Mr, Farqubar?"
He threw back his head,

ries of lfe and death, His face was
ghastly In its rigld resolve and dread.

about it, Misg Smith,” he sald, with =
short laugh.

brains, It was an act of sudden mad-
ness. Money drove him msd. Is it
money with you?"

“No. I have lost everything."

“There Is alwnys the light ahoad ™

“I don't understand—"

She furned to bim with an expres-
slon that wus new to him. The small,
thin face seemed 1lluminated with an
Inward fire,
“There 15 a light somewhere,” she
sald, nod her volee rang with stern
enthushism, “It must exist—and £ 1t
does not exist we must lght it our-
selves, with our own hands, with our
own ldeals, We must have it or be-
leve in it."
His hand, resting on the mangel-
plece, relaxed, The revolver rang
ngninst the marble,
“You say that,” he gaid harshly—
“you who have not had a square meal
for a fortnight!"

She threw buck her head.
“Who dared tell you that?”
“Never mind. I know it
Shie sald nothing, but the color dled

“No," She Nodded, “You Were Going
to Kill Yourseif.”

out of her cheeks. He turned from
her and burled his fuce In his arms,
and there wias a little sllence. Then
he feit ber hand on his shoulder.

‘Do yon think I should have the
courage or the meanness to tell you to
go on if I did not know In my own
hody what golng on meant? Disgrace.
poverty, loss—I know them all. But
ane can't throw down one's weapons in
the first skirmizh, I haven't, and you
shan't. Promise me. [ am not going
to leave you tll you do.”

“Yes" he sald, He held out hls hand
nnd she gave him hers. He noticed for
the first ime that it was white and
unusually beantiful In shape, She saw
the wonder In s eyes and drew back.
“Thank you., 1 belleve that your

Once again we ses what the
Infiuence of a good woman will
do for a man. How do you think
Gabrielle Smith will affect Rich
ard's Iife from this point for
ward!

“Oh, T beg your pardon, It was 50
qulet and dark I did not kuow you
I came for my eau-de-Co-
logue—" 8ha stopped. He had turned
Her eyes

“Oh!" she said
under her breath. Rhe closed the door

she stood opposite him. “What ‘were

He wan
still very young, and in a minute more
he had counted on fucing the myste-

“L don't think ft's much good Iying

“No" 8he nodded. “You were go-
Ing to klll yourself. T have seen that
before. My father blew out his

certaln chemical changes. The time

milk sold at retail in citles will be
pasteurized,

In Using Caustic Potash the Applica

and selling it for less that they wounld
recalve from the sale of the cream
which (s used in making the butter,
Prof. 0. H. Hokles of the Missouri
College of Agriculture points  out
Ihmnrymdmmwhylllsto
the advantage of the Missour! farm-
€18 10 sell croam rathor than to make
butter to be sold at the loval slore.
(1) Selling cream moana lers work for
the women than making butter, (2)
The cresm will nearly nlways bring
a8 much an the butter and often com-
slderably more. (2) The cream buy-
ers offers o market for any quantity
of cream al any time,
Any system that will lighten the

out decreasing the income should cer
tainly be adopted. When cream s
sold all that is necessary in to sea
that the cream is cooled after belng
separated and to take It along to town
twice & week In winter and three
times in summer.
It may be that a few farmers’ wives
will find special customers that will
take the butter at a price equal to
that secured for cream, but that does
not apply to many. Even then surplus
butter will be left on hand at timea.
Again there may not be enough to
supply the customers and dissatisfao-
tion will result. When selling cream
these troubles do not come to aAnnoy.
Any quantity, much or little, can be
B0ld to the cream buyer at any time
and cash received on the spot.
As a rule, unless the homemade but-
ter can be sold at an aversge price
af 25 cents or mord the year around,
the Income will be more If the cream
Ia sold. At an average of 25 cents the
Income will be about the same, but
a large amount of vork will be saved
by seclling the cream. If the farmer
does not have & cream separator he
should get one if four cows or more
are milked, A machine will more than
pay for {tself within a year when ten
cows are kept by the additional buttar
saved. Four cows with a separator
will make ss much butter as five of
the same grade without a separator.
The fifth one represents the loss Ip
butterfat In the skim milk,

HANDY MILK BOTTLE HOLDER

Contrivance Shown In  Hiustration
Easlly Can Be Fastened to
Any Convenient Support.

Sinco bottles have superseded the
old-fashioned milk-pall, people have
besn perplexed to find some method
of suspending the bottle out of the
reach of cats, dogs, cte. The contriv-
ance ghown in the [llustration can be

Milk Bottle Holder,

fastened to any convenlent support. It
consists of a plece of wire curved na
shiown with the ends bent on.—Inde
pendent Farmer.

PASTEURIZED MILK IS BEST

Low Temperature Does Not Affect
Nutritive Value or Digestibility
of the Product.

When milk iy held at 145 degracs F,
for 30 minutes, all the disease-produc.
Ing bacterin, so far as can be ascer
tained, are completoly destroyed. At
the same time a larger percentage of
the bacteria that cause milk to sonr
and a smaller percentage of Lhose
that cause it to rot are left than when
8 higher temperature s employed.
Pasteurized at a low temperature, milk
undergoes no change which affects {ta
nutritive value or Its digestibllity, Sub-
lectlon to a temperaturs of 160 degrees
F. or more, however, does result in

Is coming when virtually all market

PREVENT GROWTH OF HORNS

tion Must Be Made Befors Calf

dutles of the women on the farm with-
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SORE SHOULDERS OF HORSES

Don't Let Animals Work 8ingls Mour
In IkFitting Collars—Bs Watch. -
ful in 8pring.

(By GE

B Sl o i, A
We know how annoying it fs to be
obli;edmhynhomwhmnldu
of spring's work, on aceount of sore
shoulders or sore neck.
Do not forget that it s your own
fanit,
Bome men always make sore shoul-
ders, some never do, A good man s
often seon In front of his horaes, ad-
Justing their collars and hamen. Don't
latnhmewor’knhaurlnanmp
fitting collar,
The greatsst care is nesded in the
¥pring when work firat starts, for the
horse will shrink and the collar will
8000 be too large, A collar that is
too large will injure the slioulders
more than one that is too- tight,
Imagine & man trylng to play base-
ball before his hands have become
toughened. A horse works with his
shoulders. Keep them well. Look at
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Nover judge & man's worth by
& woman values him st in &
of-promise sult,

IMITATION 18 SINCEREST
but like countertef
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or a dozen sbws for breeding purposes

of fulfilling the maternal function
wall, whils the other half do it only {n-
differently. Quite s often as not the
difficulty s the lack of capacity to
give milk enough for the ltter, and
the pigs are In a state of semistar
vation throughout the antire nursing
period.

them several times s day. Keep the
shoulders snd the collar clean. If &

fault; hold him responsible,

Presance of Insects Is Found in Tu
mors on Backs of Cattle—
Plan for Removing,
By G, W. HOWARD, Minnesota Station.)
Owners of cattle should be on the
lookout for warbles on the backs of
thelr animals this spring,
Evidence of the presance of these
flies 1s found In tumors or warbles
on the backs of cattle. In the spring
or early summer from these warbles
drop grubs which burrow into the
ground and after sbout a month
amerge as flles. Theso files lay their
Bggs on the lege of cattle, the eattls
lick the eggs off, and after & time the
warbles appear on the backs of tha
cattle,
The grubs may be removed by pres-
sure around the warbles, and thenm
crushed; or they may be deatroysd by
the Injection of grease or ofl into the
openings of the tumars,
In Europe from 20 to 40 drops of
tincture of lodine {s sometimes in-
Jected to kill the grubs.

_—m——

PORTABLE RACK FOR FEEDING

8o Bimple In Construction That Bill
of Material Is Not Necessary—
It Is Easlly Moved,

This race 18 so simple of construc-
tion that we give no material bill for
it. Besides, the length and width will
depend upon your Individual needs,
You can hitch & team to one end of
this unigue rack and casily move it

vl

Portable Feed Rack,

T

The runners are of 2 by s, the frame-
work of 2 by 42 and the slats forming
the "V" trough are 1 by 48. The plan
clearly shows how to make this fesd
rack—Farmora Mall and Breess,

BUSINESS OF THE BROOD SOW

Fallure to Produce Good-Sized Litters
and Nourish Them Often Due
1o Lack of Milk.

The business of the brood sow v to
produce good-alzed litterd of heaithy
plgs and nourish them liberally until
weaning time. In so far as ghe fails
in this she fails In the purpose for
which she (8 kapt.

The tarmer who keops a half dozen

finds haif of them, perhaps, eapahlo

shoulder gets sore it Is the driver's

“WARBLE” GRUBS IN SPRING

The only way to successfully
with & woman fa to keop silent.

Suffaring  Frem  Itching,
Rashes, Eczama, ate. Trial Froe,

Cutleurs Soap, using plenty of
Dry lightly and apply Cutiours Ofnt-
ment gently to all parts.

Why He Ressmbled His Parenta.
A bachelor friend of the young com
ple was being entertained at dinner,

fant son. _
"Now, Fred, which of us do you
think he 15 Uke?” she msked gayly,
holding up the baby for inspection,

The guest viewed the tiny mite for
& moment as he replied: “Well, of
courss intelligence has not really
dawned in his countenance yet, but
he's wonderfully like both of you!"—"
Youth's Cowpanion,

How It Impressed Him,
Willie's tather was trying to Impress
upon him the tremendous progresa
that sclence and lovontion bave made
In the past 60 years,

“Just think, Willle,” he sald, “When
I was a boy thers wers 1o telophones,
no electric Ughts, no talking machines,
no moving pletures, no Xvays, po
wirelesa telegraphy, no—"

“Gee," Interrupled Willle. "What an
awful lot of hicks everybody must
have beanl!"

At the Museum.

“In that the artist’s name fn big let-
ters on the ploture, pop?"

“No, my son. That is ths nams of
the rich man who presentad the ple-
ture to the museum. You will find
the artist’'s nama In very small let-
ters down In the lower right-hand cor-
ner.”

GLASS OF WATER
Upset Her.

People who don't know about food
should never be allowed to foed per
sons with weak stomachs,

Bometime ago & young womsn who
lives In Me. liad an attack of scariot
fever, and when convalescing was per
mitted to ent anything she wanted.
Indiscriminate feedlng soon put her
back in bed with severe stomach and
kidney trouble,

“There I stayed,” she says, “threa
months, with my stomaeh In such con-
dition that I could take only n fow tea-
spoonfuls of milk or beef julce at &
time, Finally Grape-Nuts was brought
to my attention and 1 asked my doo
tor If T might eat ft. He snld, ‘yon’
and | commenced at onoe,

1DDI ASTURES OF BURS | to do all household dutios, some days
solf or another. I dare say I shall be Is One Waek Old. RIDDING P 8 sitting down only long eacugh to esk
even giad that I helped to save It s Pests Not Only Cause Annoyance to | my meals, 1 can eat anything that
Good-by." - Mmummﬂlwm the Sheep Owner, but Decreass mwgmmm!mm
“I may see you agaln— for preventing the growth of horn on Price of Woal, to eat GrapeNuts at breakfast snd
“W'I“;: "'“‘J:If“"; db":ml m young ecalves. The application must e . supper and lfke it better every day,
not. ve a , & be made before the calf (s one woek "Conaldering thut I could stand only
abroad soon. May I take this with 2 | 514 tn order o be effective, Wisconp ledog i st foed I o ik gl
as a souvenlr?” The bair Is clipped away from the will, thess pests will apring up, cays. | #e6mad 'so heavy, T am fully sutisfied
smhltzlvllcm u?&!;’::;‘::ﬂi"fm small buttons which may be felt and Ing not only annoyanos, but often toas. | thet GrapeNuts has Been everything
the mantelplece, an e which are the future horns. A stick to mo and that my return to hoealth
“Yea," he sald simply. of caustie potash Is then molstened A fleeco infected with matted burs al- s “h (AN

'CUTICURA COMFORTS BABY

and during the evening h.wn;-:
sented by the proud mother to her In-




